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To the Reader, 


WP Ecauſe | it Was thought 


-4 


F Ito much Greek as was 
" requiſite , And too 
' mean to print the Latine Tranſlas 
: tion; The Learned Reader, that 

thinketh it worth his while to ob. 
- ſerve the correſpondence berwixt 
| - this Tranſlation and the Text, is 


- defired co compare them,as well 
: for the lluftration of the one , as 


A3 the 


To the Reader. 


the other : Further , by way of 

Preface, How £ &, though dreſ- 

ſed in the new mode , will onely 

beg a favourable cenſure in his 
»old cone , 


: 
: 


Good People pitty the blind. 
PAPAS 


ERRATA. 

Some faults have flipped the Preſſe, and 
would have done, had Hoewer bimfelfe been 
Corrector, therefore the Reader is deſired to 
mend, or pardon, theſe that follow,and as ma- 
ny more as he can find. 
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The Argument, 
One Captain at awether ſway pert, 
And comer, almeſt, ts drawing daggers, 
The Army's plags'd, net for their vices, 
But long & th prayer of old Chryſes, 


Which was 4 peere Clerk of Apollo's, 
Theſe the Contents, the Chapter follows, 


Ome pn, ſtrike up thou riming 
Goddeſs, 


And fing me, in fome blyth 
Rhapſody's, 
Ackles his unlucky fury , 
Which, as the ſequell may aſſure ye, 
B 


Did 
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Did bring upon the Gree: ans, double 

Foure or five hundred pecks of trouble , 
And, as the tale doth farther tell us, 

Did ſend a number of good fellows, 

Without as much as being ſick, 

Body and Soule downe to old Nick, 

Which, haſh't before by Afar: his cooks , 

Made treats for maſtiff dogges and rooks ; 

(a) (For no man living dares ſay no 

When croſle.grain'd 7ove will have it fo ) 

KUnce firſt Agememnn (b) the Generall, 

He under whoſe command the men are all, 

With ftour Achilles fell at odds 3 

But which the devil of all the Gods , 

Can any ſay by what appeares , 

Set thele ewo lwabbers by the cares ? 

Who but Latens and 7.ver fon ? 

Who, angry with Afgamemwn , 

Did fend the plague and pox among 'em, 

H'bad berter took 'em both and bang "em, 

U) Aus "(un Gd WT "Aral iriyer ; 
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For, for their ſakes, the harmleſſe peop- 
-le Kick'r up beeles like rotten ſheep, 

The meanes bow this did come about , 
That with Apels he fell our, _ 
Was this; Apely had a Flawen 
Whouf'd in's Temple to cry Amen , 
For th* preſent think one of our ſextons, 
This fellow Agamermmen vexid once, 
Coming to pay his Daughters ranſome, 
For (to ſay truth)the Girle was handſom, 
He brought along wich hum rare gifts, 
Knowing the Souldiers wanted ſhifts, 
He came well ſtock'd with Canvas ſuites, _ 
Good lockram ſhirts, and wel. vamp'd Boots, 
Beſides, for Food, Bisket of Napies, 
And, in his Pocket, metfow Apples, 
For State, with him bore an attendanr, 

Dog- whip with a Bell at tend on'r, 

0 thy Tent where Agememnes kept her, 

told him *rwas 4pelle; Sceprer, 
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With him there came another carle, and 
Bore after him the pariſh Garland, 
That Garland which did bang before 
Over Apolles Chancell door, 

Thus coming to the Grecias Navy, 

He doff't his Cap, and cry'd God fave ye 
To all the Greeks, to cach Atriacs 
Specially, who the peoples guide is, 
Then tilting down's bead, up bus breech, 
He thus began to make a Speech, 

Right worſhiptull, you both Arride, 
And thoſe that fit o* th bench beſide ye, 
*You throng of Grecians altogether, 
Whoſe Boots are made of good Neats Lether, 
Were eve ſo much your Friend as | am, 
You quickly ſhould vanquiſh King Priam, 
] wiſh that all the Gods would lend 
Their help to bring 7ro to its end, 

And bring you to your pariſh a'rer, 
In the mean time pray free my Daugher, 


' 1 
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Accepting what 1 bumbly offer, 
Brought hither our of my Wives Coffer, 
Herein you ſhall Apells reverence, 

And make him of your parry ever hence. 
As ſoon as all the Souldiers beard it, 
for Chryſe; ſtrewghe they gave their verdic, 

For the poor variets moachs did water 
More at his trinckers then bis Daughter, 
And therefore thought fit to reſpet 
The Prieſt,and not his gifts rejeR, 
Onely, amongſt chem all, Agew- 
» Memon began to curſe and dam, 
And, ceaſing not to rant and ſweare, 
Sent him borae with a Fly in's car, 

Quoth he, Old mao, 1 give thee notice, 
Woe be to him that in thy coat is, 
If ever Agawemmn catches 
Him in our Ships, though under batches, 
Sexton ile ſpoyle you for a ringer, 
A ET Pl 
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It e're you come again co'th Navy, 
You'le find your Scepter will nor ſave ye, 
If ever here again you dare land, 
You'l find no favour for your Garland, 
As for the Wench, Ie not part with her 
Till age bath reoder'd ber whicletber, 
With me ſhe ſhall ſtay in the mean while. 
(Though from her pariſh it were tca mile) 
She ſhall not once budge from my quarters, 
(But there ſhallweave bonelace and garters, 
And with me cumble ſhall in the ſtraw 
Oft'ner then my wiſe Cl remmeſira, 
Therefore begon, provoke me not, 
Or elſe by = - thou go'ſt to pot. 

Old Chryſes for fear almoſt dead, 
Shrinking his cars cloſe to tus bead, 
And not attempting one word more, 
March'd lilently along the ſhore, 


Bur all the way, in wofull poſtures 
(6) He mutter'd beckened frag noſters , 
(4) Tn 4791 y #10 wy — Hoot 


(b) —"t;za3 i,nat;, Making 
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Making bis Prayer to King £polls, 
Latond': ſon, as here doth follow. 

Quoth be look thou on my bearts wounds 
That doſt in Chry/e (a) walk the rounds, 

O thou which Cy4a guardeſt ever, 

And Tenedos, with filver quiver, 
Thou beavenly(6)rat-catcher, if ere 
I'th temple I made thee good cheer, 
Or have e're flung the fac "ih fire 

Of Bulls, or Goats, granc my defire, 
For thine own bonour think upon't, 
And let the Greeks rue this affrone. 

Thus, whining, pray'd this great old lubberd, 
The chinkes in's cheeks wich tears all blubberd, 
Apells hears bim and forth pur's 
From high 0 /ympas vent at guts, 

His Bow in rage he ſtraight flung over 

His Back, and's Quiver (c) with cloſe cover, 
And as be went his angry Arrows 
Rumbled, as if th' bad been whee!-barrows, 


ee yes: 


(4) 'AupiCifargs, YA (c) Ape 
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Pulling bis Cap down o're his face, 

Ke ſtole in a night walkers pace, 

He came, and fate behind the boars, 
Drew's bow, and cry'd have at your coates, 
Straight a broad arrow he let go, 
Twang lay's the ſtring of's Silver Bow, 
Allbs firſt ſhootes be made at random, 
Orelſe no liviog wight ducſt ſtand 'em, 
The firſt Bolt that he ſhot, did chance 
Againſt a Mules fifth rib ro glance; 

The very next, beleeve meSirs, 

Did light among the fiſting Curs. 

Thus of the beaſts having made havoke, 
He tura'd his javelins againſt the folke, 
And from among them forthwith fiyes one 
*Whoſe forked bead was dip't in poiſon, 
Which went direQtly 85 a line, 

This trade continu'd whole days nine, 
And all ths while, 1 can affure you, all 


Thar dy'd,could ſcarce ger decent buriall, _ 


vExrrwat;. 


Some 
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Some they were faine to burne like witches, 

Ohers were thrown by beapes in dieches, 
Ar laſt when the reath day was come once- 

Achilles ſent about bis ſummons, 

To give all notice,that they meet 

In all poſt haſt, at a court leere; 

For 7awo, with ber dirty Fiſts, 

(Yer cleanlyer above the wriſts) 

Minded him to ſeek out a wizard, 

For it did vex her to the gizard, 

I'th midſt of all their warlike burrying, 

To fee the Grecian: die 0'th muraine, 

Then thus, as ſoon as all the commons 

Were mer according to their ſummons, 

Achiler,* nimble as any lacky, 

Starts up amongſt chem, and thus ſpake he. 
Quoth be, right worſhipful Aerrides, 

Either my gueſs 0'th matrer wide is, 

Or bome again we all muſt go 

To fave our lives, glad we ſcape fo, 

® [lidz; &/xx;, 
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For all our Souldiers, on my word, 

Can't loog hold out 'gainſt plague,and ſword, 
Jn all our camp they'] ſoon leave no man, 
Therefore let's find out fome wiſe woman, 

Or ſome 0d Prieſt © interpret dreams, 

And free us from theſe two extreames, 

{For dreames from f apiter are ſent,) 

So may we know Phebars intent 

Or what a pox ſhould be the matrer 


Why be this plague *mongſt us ſhou!d ſcarrer, | 
Whether ic Up. Shane 7 faile him 


In paying our vows, or what ſhould ay'le him, 


Or elſe whether the reaſon lyes 
In our defaulr of ſacrifice, 
Or whether he'! be reconcil'd 
With th ſtzam of mutton roft, or boyl'd, 
Or iſbe1 cure us of chis pox 
For the choyce Kids in all our flocks, 
Thus, having ended bis fair ſpeech, 
He fate bim down again on's breech, 
Who ſtarts me up when be bad done? 
Bur cunning Calchas, Thefter'; Son, wa 
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Well wot be whacſoe're birds ſpoke, 


onely underſtand 

were preſent, and at band, 
But that which was to be anon, 

And what paſs'd thouland years agone, 
When firſt the Greeiaxs boyſ'd up layle 
For Trey towne, in their coats of Male, 
Then this wiſe Calchas was their Piloe, 
Which office fell not to him by loc, 

{| Bur was confer'd upon his merig, 

|| Cauſe be had a familiar ſpiric, 

This fortune teller, thus endow'd 
As hath been ſaid, mannerly bow'd, 
Then faid, Darling of Feve, 4cbi/ler, 
You bid me ſay what Phabau's will is, 
| Vhich Ile perform, bur firſt d'ye here, 
| That you'l ſtand by me, and aſſiſt 
I Whate'rel lay with your clutch'r 6, 


W Owles boop,or Ravens croke, 


And 
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And that you'l heartily incourage, 

And keep me ſafe from threatning, or rage, 

What ere 1 lay you muſt avouch, 

For 1 beleeve, my words will touch 

To th' very quick ſome great commander, 

(And yet 1 ſwear they are no ſlander) 

And that you know 's as bad, or worſe, 

Then currying a galled borle, 

For wby? you know, a Captaine's more 

Powerful when vext, then e're before, 

And though be for the preſent ſmocher 

His rage perhaps, yer vt ſome other | 

Time *twill break out,when e're a ſuiting 

Occaſion comes fort's executing, 

When e're be finds the other armleſs, 

Then tell me, wi!t thou ſave me harmleſs? 
Then ſpake Achulles ſwift of pace, 

Fear not, (quoch he) take bearr of grace, 

What e're thou haſt to ſay, be't beſt or 

worlt, ſpeakeit out thou ſon of Thefer, 
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] ſwear by Phabus great Jover darling, 
Thou ſhalt not need fear any narling, 
Whil't thou che oracle doſt expound, 
As long as 1 am above ground, 
And bave mine eyes open, ſo long 
None of the Gre-ky ſhall dothee wrong, 
And on my boneſt word I cell ye, 
No boat contains in's bollow belly, 
The man that dares lay hands upon 
Thee, though thou ſaie(t Agamemnos, 
Who (and good reaſon for't) doth boaſt 
Himſelf Commander of the hoſt 

Then the barmleſſe wizard 'gan to take 
A good beart to bim, and thus ſpake, 
"Tis not for breaking of ingagemenc, 
That Phabw is in this inragement, 
Nor doth he to this plague us doome 
Becauſe be wants a Hecatombe, 
But 'xs becauſe Agamemmen 
In ſcorne bid Chryſer ger bim gone, 

And 
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And neither took the gifts be brought bere, 
Nor yet would give him back his Daughter, 
Therefore ere ſince this (4) cunning Archer 
Hath been as mad as any March Hare, 
And bitherto hath laid plagues on 
Us, and reſolves ne're to have done 
Till we the black-ey'8 Girle reſtore, 
And fer her down at her Dads dore, 
Bringing ber thicher in our Barges, 
And bearing all her Journeys charges, 
And with ber we muſt give Old Chry/ es 
A goodly ſight of Sacrifices, 
And then Ap«/ls will grow mild, 
And eaſily be reconcil'd 

When be had ſaid thus, be fate down; 
Then, ſhewing % anger in « frown, 
Agamewoen roſe, (or be bely'd is) 
Who by bis Sir-name hight Arrides, 
Ke ſwell'd, and then look: black with Ire, 
(6) His eyes caſt ſparkes like charcoale fire; _ 


4) *E anCiage ; G F 
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(a) Then firſt he furiouſly did blink on 
Calchas, like the Divell o're Linculne, 
Then thus beſpake him, ne're bad 1 

From thy mouth yer good Prophely, 
Thou damnable, unlucky, villanous, 
Wizard, thou loy'ſt ſtill co ſpeake ill on us, 
Thou onely doſt contention br:ed, 

Ne're ſprak'ſt good word, nor doſt good deed, 
And now you tell the Greeks y*bave found, 
VVhil't you the Oracle expound, 

That long of me haps all thu laughter, 
Becauſe 1 keep old Chry/es Daughter 
Perforce, and would not take his preſent, 
That therefore on us this plague be ſent, 
Indeed 1 love the wench a life, 

More then 1 do my lawfull Vyife, 

For berter huſwiſe ne're crod lecher, 
And, to ſay truth, ſhe's not beneach her 
axe acy'0t cnn inde + acyhern, 


New 


36 Homer A is Mode. 


Neither for wit, nor yet for ſeature, 

Nor for ber gentle loving nature, 

But for all chis, an't muſt be fo, 

VVith all my beart V'le let ber go, 

For who can belpe it ? 1 had rather 

Save my own troop, then my own father, 

Ile give conſent, and ne're ask why i, 

Un rage. ered 

Neighbours, 1 ſhould be very 

Tolooſe by th Kindneſs 1 have for ye, 

Therefore | hope, when ſhe s gone, 

You will not leave we thus alone, 

For, is there any reaſon why 

Each man ſhould have bis wench but 1 ? 

And truly | ſhould be the loather 

To leave ber but for bopes of ocher, 

I quitt ber for the publick ends, - 

The publick mul; make me amends. 
Achilles, footed like a dancer, | 

Quoeb 
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Quoth he , Ambitions Arrides 
Thy greedy mind mind ne're laciaft'd is, 

Such Avarice was never beard on, 
How ſhould the Gre« hy; give thee a guerdon ? 
Doth any man know, with a pocks, 
What thou'ldſt bave/we've no common ſtocks, 
What cre from Cicties we have plundred, 
Divided is 'moogh many a hundred, 
Doſt thinke any will leave his ſhare on't ? 
There's no fuch fooles | faith, 1 warrant, 
If thou'lt be willing to preſent her 
To th'god at prefent at a venture, 
When by us any more girles are gain'd 
You'le not repent you have thas bargain'd, 
For ber we'l give rich intereſt 
Ia three or fowre more of the beſt, 
As ſoon as fove will ler's deſtroy 
This palery mudwall'd burough Trey, 

Then Agame man "gan to make bum 
Anſwer to thus, and thus beſpake tum, 

C 
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Hold hold Achilles, though rb! badit been, 
As good a man as George # Green 

Although thou wert 8 prexyer fellow 

Then any man that | wes bere below, 

Thinke not that thus thou ſhall me Cokes, 
And bore my noſe, like /obn a N ak; 2, | 
Though t& art the braveſt oftby inches ,  ./ 
Shall'c nere ore reach me with wby choches 
whilſt thou act furmſh'd wich females, 

Should 1 ſit downe and ſuck my nayles/ 

But firſt I muſt know whither or noe 

The luſty Grecias: will binde 
Themſclves to ſit me to my mind 

With ſome one eiſe,and tis but right 

Burt if in caſe you all deny'r, 

le take a garle whereere 1 liſt El 
And let me ſee who dares refill, Fo 
Thyae, or Uliſes, or Har, "Y 
As lure as the coates on your backs, 
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To looſe tus girle 1 know it would 
Uex any,but 1 muſt make bold, 
'Þ Bur of this wel dixcourte bere a'rer, 
At preſent lets draw downe to th' water 
A lighter uf d to carry feacoale, 
| Whoſe pirchy backs as black as the coale; 
/} In it ler's place ſome luſty barge men, 
Such as amoongſtes are moſt large men, 
With them the Hecatombe when ſhe is 
Ready to launch forth, bring Chry/c4, 
Then let a Seeeriman goe aboard her, 
The waryeſt our campe can afford ber, 
Ajax, or elle [domenens, 
Or, iſ they boch defire excuſe, 
Let 't be Vinſer ; if bis will is 
To ſhy at home ; go thou Achilles, 
* Who baſt ſuch dreadful gugle eyes; 
For us to Phb,bw lacrikce , 
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Light-foot Achilles rwice or thrice 
Star'd at him like a cockarrice, 
Then ſpake, ( pauſirg a little while ) 
Thou bundle of impudence and guile, 
How can{t thou entertain a thought, 
That ere the Grecian: ſhould be brought 
By virtue of command from you , 
Tocharge the foe , or lye petdue 7 
Doſt chinke that 1 come tor my owne 
latereſt co beſiege Trop trowne ? 
Or charge their pikemen ? by the maſſe 
On my ground they did nere treſpaſle, 
They never with mee play'd the theeves, 
Or ſtole my borſes, or my beeves, 
Nor ere in Phibye ( whoſe rich gaſtyres 
Wich good increaſe doch feed their maſters, ) 
Came they ith” dead of dark night creeping, 
* Torob my orchards of one pipin , 
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Or genet moyle ,; the reaſon's plain, 

Becauſe berwixt them lyes the mayne, 

* Ditches and banks on which are thick ſet 
Cra"»trees, and poynant thornes of quick-(cz: 
The cauſe that did to T ro5 trowne draw us, 
Was to right wronged Afenclaw , 

Onely to pleaſe the mind, Jove knows , 

Of that good man, f and you dogs noſe : 

Bur all our ſervice is forgor, 

Our courteſie you value nor, 

But {weare you'll rob me of my hire, 

Which I'me fure 1 got our oth' fire, 

And fince it was the Grecian gift, 

To keep it, 1 ſhall make 8 ſhite, 

'me ſure with you | ſha'ne part ſtakes, 
Wheo ere the Graries army takes 

Trey cowne, this liztle tidy bam, 

As full of men as ere't can cram, 
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And yet though th'warres coutinue an age, 
Moſt part of them my hands muſt manage, 
When we come to divide the fpoyle, 
Thou alwayes tak &t a buge great pile, 
Bur if 1 get a little heap, 
T'sallchat ere my labours reap, 
For which 1'me thankfull , and goe mery 
With it along to my owne whery , 
But now I bid you all God d'wy ye, 
For my part Ile go home to Phebie, 
There Ile flay with my Sex-coale lighters, 
And ne're thinke of the Grecian fighters, 
For cruly 1 thinke that's far berrer, 
Without me little can you get bere : 
You never ſhall again diſparage 
Me, with your unmannerly carriage. 
Aftamemnen Captain of the Rout 
Anſwerd, mary if y'are fo four, 
With all my heart , | faith, be jogging, 
Ve never call you back by cogging , 

Here 
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Here are ſufficient coppyboidery 
Tenants of mane, are as good Souldiers, 
That honor me, «nd call me Land-lord, 
Beſides Jove our preferver and Lord, 
Theſe are on my fide, and no daſtards, 

* I hate thee more then all J-ve; baſtards, 
Tart quareiſome,ond lov'ſt a life 

To beat thiend of ev'ry ſtrife, 

What though at foot-ball thou giv'ſt oddes 
To all the Pariſh, thanke the gods, 

Here I've no great need of your ayd, 

Goe bome and looke thee a comrade, 
Command thy Myrmedons, aboard 

Thy Scullers, and there play the Lord, 
Thy anger 1 not value doe 

More then the dirt under my ſhoe, 

Ard fince thou art ſo peremprory , 

lle tell thee ce'ne the downe right tory , 
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Since Phebur ask* my concub- ne, 
Iie fend her in a boate of mine, 
Beſides ewo or three of my men 
Tie fend along with ber, but then 
Ie come my fclte as ſure as ſhe is 
Alive, and take away Broſcis, 
She whoſe cheekes are as red as cheries, 
And bring her bome in my owne wherics, 
From thy tent, whereby thou ſhall know 
That 1 am none of thy fellow, 
And this I'le doe that others may 
By an example learne t* obey, . 
And tremble ever to our- brave 
Me, as thou doſt, thou ſaucy knaue, 
This when Achill:; beard, « fadncis 
Seir'd him, be could have cry'de for madneſs, 
Whulſt be bechought bum what was belt, 
His beart nigh brake in's ſhaggy breſt, 
He'd faine have drawne bs truſty dudgeon, 


And been tbe death of that cormudgion, 
Pecauſe 
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Becauſe be talk'd to him fo furly, 

But that be fear'd a burly burly, 

Hi mind, when be chough: berter on't, 
Was to have put up the affront, 

But then again be thought it baſe 

To put up ſuch a foule 
Standing and doubning thus with in a yard 

Of Agamenmnen, be drew's whinyard, 

And whulſt, be ſcarce yer knew's own mind, 
Who comes me ſtealing in behind, 

(Senx from one Fame, an old witch, 

Whoſe wriſts were white with ſcurfe, and itch 
Who lov'd 'em dearly both) but a lats 

That liv'd with her, whoſe name was Pales, 
She friking him ewo or three wherers 

O'th ears, *tooke bold of's bunch of carrets, 
Her ſhape (een onely by Pelider, 

Dy none of all the reſt & elpy' dis, 


*: "+ omdibocharbe= 


Ach 


26 Homer A ls Mode. 


Actulle; wordred who ſhould be 

So bold, and rurn'd about to fee, 

And ſtaring at ber, ſtreight ber knew, 
Although ſhe look't then deadly skew, 
And Bawling at ber: theſe words urter'd, 
As ſwift as if his tongue were bucter'd. 

Devghrer of Jove * that of Goats lether 
Wearydoublets what wind brought thee bither? 
Art come to teſtify the ſlander 
Thrown on me by Arrides yonder 
Ie tell the one thing, and that truly 
He preſently ſhall come of Blewly, 

For by theſe cruſty hiles, this frite, 
If 1 miſs not, ſhall coſt his kie, 

To him then thus faid bleare ey'd Pale, 
Are mad 7 Whar, doſt not fear the gallows ? 
My dame, which too well loves you all, 

Hath ſent me ro compoſe this braul, 
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I'me ſent by Jeue with white wriſts 
To keep the peace, and hold your fiſts, 
Therefore hands off do not thou draw 
Is coltly, ifyou pleaſe you may 
Berogue and raicall him all day, 

For this 1 cell you, and *ris true, 

This combate he ſhall dearly rue, 

He ſhall ere long be pur to's ſhiſts, 
And court you with three times theſe gifts, 
Prethee therfore pur up thy toole, : 
fay thou wer*r once rul'd by a fool, 

Then ſaid Achille; light of feer, » 

If ſhe command me, then fo be it, 

we mult of force obey old wives 

Needes mult he go the Divell drives, 
Though I were vex'd, and nere fo bold, 
I dare not ſirike when ſhe bids bold, 

* I know if 1 be rul'd by thee, 

Thou'lt do as much again for mee, 

* "Or uw In rr tems paths Thos hs 
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This ſaid, e're any blood was fpile, 
He put his fiſt in's basker hule, 
Toth” ſcabbard that did it in viron 
He thruſt again hs fighung Iron. 
When Pala taw't, (he tooke ber flight 
A {iride a cowle-ftafie,out of ſight, 
And ſtreight, before one could have miſt her, 
the was, where ſhe had many a filter, 
That fate in fevers bouſe dayly working, 
That 7ove chat weares a goates skin jerkin, 
Meane wile Achider kept the peace, 
Burto berogue him did not ceaſe, 
Quoth be, * thou drunken, dogs-face, coward, 
There's allthe pariſh can cell bow bard 
"Tis for us ever to perſwade 
Thee to lic in an ambuſcade 
Kor ever will thy faint heart yeild 
To put on armor for the field, 
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Y* had rather live on what you pillage, 
By theſe dog-cricks, from your own village, 
Forſooth if any contradict 
You, ſtreight his pockers muſt bagickr, 
Tis forty pittys th'ba(t ſuch power 
Thy poor dragoons thus to devoure 
Bur, for my parc, 1 tell you playne 
You nere ſhall rayle at me againe, 

But chis 1 ſay, and if 1 tooke, 
To it my oath upon a booke, 
I ſhould nor be forſworne,1 fweare 
By this comanding club 1 beare, 
* This club that: nere againe ſhall bring 
Forth bloſomes, for rwas cur la't ſpring 
Out of the Copſe where't grew betore, 
And now tis Cayniyly guile ore, 
(a)Borne by a Grecian Conſtable, 
To keepe the peace among the rable, 
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And yet I tell you that's an oath 
To break which 1'de be very loath, 
I iwear,and 1 will ne're draw back, 
That when the Greeks my ayd do lack, 
Which will be ſhortly, 1 conjecture, 
When they fall into 'th hands of Helter, 
Then thou in vain ſhal't fretar beart, 
And fret thou ſhal's ſtil for my part, 
Then wilt thou rue the time and place 
Where thou the ſtout ſt Greek didt diſgrace. | 
$0 when he had faid, be did doff his | 
Cap, and * flung down his ſtaffe of office, 
On which the badge, and name o'th crown 
Was writ in gold, befides bis own, 

And fate him down upon hw bum, 
When ftreightway with a bauk and bum, 
To clear his cough,there roſe up aged 
Nefter (the while Arrider raged) 
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Well-ſpoken Nefter, (a) from whoſe chops 

How'd bony words as fait as bops, 

He was Pylian, and had bore 

All offices th pariſh o're: 

(b) Two years together bead tooke 

On him ihe keeping o'ch Church» Book, 

In which be ſaichfully writ down 

Thoſe that were born, and dy'd Pb town, 

And that year, leaſt th* accounts ſhould erre, 

He was the third rume regpſter, 

This yeoman mongſt them up Gd rile, 

And made this preachment grave and wile, 
Gods bobs, quorh be , bow great « ſorrow 

Will this bring all the pariſh chorough! 

This will make Priemws rejoy ce, 

And with bim all bis Troj@s boys, 
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He'le be at bearr glad, when be heares 
You're fal'n rogether by the cars, 
You Sir that are the Grecky conduRter, 

And you that are their grave inſtructer, 
Leave off, and be rul'd by me rather, 

I'me 0'd enough to be your father, 

I have been bred I rell you crue, 

With many men as good as you, 

And none of them ever deſpil'd 

To doe the thing that 1 adviz'd; 

And no diſparagement, 1 may ſay 

You ſhan't ſee in a ſummers day 

Sach as Pirithow, and Dryas 

The ſheaphard, that liv'd here hard by us, 
Belides Exadiaw, and Cenews, 

Men who in war were of no mean uſe, 

And then another, who may ſeem as 

Though he was 7ever Son, Po[yphemas, 

And T hbe/en:, of whom we come ſhort all 

You would have ſworn h' bad becn immorrall, 
Theſe 
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Theſe were ſlout men as ere were borne, 
Or that ere cate bread made of corne, 
And though 1 fay't, many a bard bartle 
They fought in fields with neighbours cattle, 
* And buccher'd them in cruel manners, 
And after fold their hides to ranners, 

1 of this gang for ſome ſhort while was, 
When 1 did travel our of Pylas, 

Acd, leſt the bue and cry ſhould ſeize us, 
We trudg'd out of Pelopeneſws, 
Thendid 1, a+ well as 1cou'd, 

Rob paltures for my livelihood, 

They took mee with them at the firſt; 

No man liv'd in thoſe dayes that dur 
Fighe with theſe kKilcows , and yer they 
What 1 adviz'd would ftill obey, 

Do as theſe men did then, pray do firs, 
By my advice you'll be no loofers , 
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And though you, Aran mms, may, 
Pray doe not take the weneb away, 
Prethee for my ſake let him have her, 
Becauſe to him the Grecians gave ber, 
To give a thing and take a thing 

You know is the Devils goldring, 

And you, Achille, pray forbeare 
Againſt the Generall to ſweare, 

How can you think your bonour even 
With his, which is beſtow'd by beaven? 
'Tis /ove bath given bum has place, 

ln ſigne of which he beares a mace, 
What ibough you ue a good pedegree? 
And are a luſty fellow be 

Maſt take place of you, and that Guly, 
He is your generall, and muſt rule ye, 
And many more, for you, Arrider, 
S0one as YOur anger pacify 'd s, 
Ach.llcs \ (hall reconcile, 

And put an cad to his mad coyle , 


Homer i ls Mode; 37 

For io this war, without a bragg, 
He's the beſt peare in all our bagg, 

Thus Nef#:7 gaue in his opinion, 
When next, Atrider, whoſe dominion 
Reach't far and wide reply'd, ſays be 
I mary gaffer, there i'me w'ye, 
But chis contentious raſcall bere, 
Over us all will dominerre, 
He would command, as who ſhould moſt, 
And with bus nod would rule the roſt, 
But here 1 doube be'l ſcarce find thoſe 
That will be tame at his diſpoſe, 
What though be could toſs « loog pike, 
Soe well that none could doe the like, 
K't therefore fit be ſhonld be bold 
To rayle at any uncootroll'd ? 
To this Achille; anſwer made, 
* Snapping him up ere b' had quite fayd, 
Quoth he well might a man ſuppoſe, 
If 1ſhould be led by the coſe 
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Whether plcaſ'd thee, 1 were a coward, 
Bur-I'me as good a man as thou art, 
Therefore command your boyes, that can 
Obey, you'll find 1 am a man. 
And yer lle tell you one thing more, 
Which 1'de almoſt forgot before, 
Pray lay't to heart, 1'le make no purher 
With you, or elſe with any other 
About the wench, becauſe , like boyes, 
You give and aske againe your toyes, 
But as for any thing beſide 
A board my boats, let it be cry'd 
Whether chou dar'ſt rouch them or no, 
Without iy leave, all theſe ſhall know 
] can defend my owne, thy gore 
Shall ſtaine my long ſpere 0're and o're, 
Theſe two (hill wrangling in this fort, 
Witch an O yes difloly'd the Court, 
And all wene to their ſeyerall charges, 
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Achilles like a fad male-content, 
March'd off direQly to his owne tent, 
And with him went Afenetiader, 
And many more of his comrades. 
Meane while Arrid's did not Gally, 
But ſtreighe prepares mee a ſwift gally, 
And, ſhoving it off from the ſhore, 
Put rwenty men, each to an care , 
Then, with the Hecatombe, the Greeks 
Chry/eir broughe with chery cheeks, 
And after thus, the cunning ſeer 
Ulyſe: went aboard to ſteer, 
And ſothey fayl'd along together, 
For th'preſent 'tis no marter wherher. 
Meane while Arrider, by all meanes, 
Would all the camp from rubbiſh cleanſe, 
To which end men were pur in cruſt, 
To cry about, Bring out your Daft , 
Which in carts carry'd to the ſhore, 
Was throwne i'th ſea, and ſeen no more, 
D3 
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When that was tumbled downe the occan, 

They fell forthwith to their devotion, 

And ty'd upon Apeler altars 

A hundred bulls and goates with balters, 

Whoſe ſteam went up with ſuch a ſmoake, 

As if it would Ap:4e choake. 

Thus the while all the camp throughout 

The ſacrifice buſy'd the rout, 

Agam:mnon ox intending to mile 

That which in fury be did promiſe, 

That which he did Achilles threaten 

When by him be was almoſt beaten, 

T althybi4 calls, and E mrybates, 

Who in all meſſages bis mate is , 

(Theſe were two fellows that dwelt neer hand, 

And uſd torun on ev'ty errand, 

They wore blew coats, and the towne badges, 

For why ? the towne paid them their wages, 

Nor uf'd they onely to run poſt, 

Bur ſometimes cry'd things that were loſt 
Abour 
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About the towne on Market dayes ) 
And to then ſaid, goe you your wayes 
To'th quarters of Achilles, and 
Take me Briſeis by the hand, 
Bring ber, if be'll not ler ber goe, 
Take mee her whether be will or no, 
Or elſe my felfe 1'le come in perſon, 
And will make hum deliver her ſoon , 
Ie bring a file of Muſketeers 
And pull bim out on's Tent by'th' cares, 
Therefore command him at the farit 
To yeeld her, and prevent the wort, 
Then, giving under's band a warrant, 
He fent them with thus ſurly errand, 
W hich be no ſooner had quite fpake, 
But they march'd off, like beares to th'ſtake, 
Their eares like ſheep-bicers they bang'd, 
And by the barren ſea ſhore gang'd. 

When they came where be did intrench 
His Adgrmadens, upon a bench 

D4 They 
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They found him fitting, 'rwixt his boat 

Ard teat, mending bis ragged coat 

Ith' Sun ſhine, and hard by the ſtaires 

Where all his ſcullers ply'd for fares 

* Spying ther, be did notbing leſle 

Then leap for joy, you well may gueſle , 

The foot. poſts too backward did fneake, 

And out of fear could hardly ſpeake, 

But there like logger beads ſtood ſcraping 
Achille: knowing by their gaping 

What they did meane, Give you good 'en, 

Quoth he, ye poſts of gods and men, 

Come near houſe pray, you have done nought 

Againſt ince, 'tis Arrides favir, 

Of you 1 ſhall not thinke the worſe, 

But put the ſaddle oth* right horſe, 

] know the reaſon why you came,as well 

As he that ſent you, for the damazell, 
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The wench to them, that they may give ber 
To him that ſent them, and wit you well 
My friends and neighbours , and your cruell 
Landlord, by all the gods lle necre 
With club in band *mongſt you appeare, 
Though 'twere to ſave you all alive, 
And Trojans ſrom your doors to drive, 
No let them make you all cheir ſlaves, 
As for his part, he's mad, and raves; 
He hath no forecaſt in his noddle 
The Greeky Batralia to modell, 
That they might 'mongſt their boats be ſafe, 
He can do nought bur fret and chaſe, 

Thus when he faid , Patrec/as went , 
As be was bid, into the tenc, 
And brought 8ri/ci from ber needles 
And ſamplers, to the two towne beedies, 
Ang gave ber, ſcarce without a grudge, 


And 
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And ſhe along with chem did trot, 

But with a beavy beart, God wor. 
Achille: now, like a great lout, 

Satg him apart from all che rout, 

And vex'd becauſe b'had loſt his bride, 

Sare penſively upon the ſide 

Oth' ſea that look'd like Muskadine, 

And thus to's mother he did whine. 
Rearing his fiſts, Mother, quoth hee, 

In an ilghowre you groan'd for mee, 

Would I had layne ith' parſly-bed 

Still, if ſo ſoon I muſt be dead, 

Honor I thovght | ſhould have got 

From ove who gives mee nev'r a jot, 

Burt ſcanda!l, for juſt now Atrrides 

Whoſe juriſdiftion far and wide is, 

Hath ſen ſoox-polts, who are gone with 

My concubine ſpight of my ceerh, 

By good luck, beard him cry and ball, 
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* As with her father ſhe was diving, 

And catching craw- fiſh ſor ber living, 

(For ſhe belong'd to Billingſpate, 

And often times had rid is ſtate, 

And fate ith bottome of a poole, 

Inthroned in a cucking-ſtoole; ) 

She, hearing him roſe * like a miſt, 

As wet as though ſhe were bepiſt, 
As ſoon as ſhe cloſe to him came, 

She ſpake, and call'd him by bis name, 

Stroking him on the head, Pigſny, 

Quoth ſhe. tell me, who made it cry? 

Speake, tell me which of all the boys 

Beat it ? or tooke away its roys ? 

Tle pay 'em be they one or t'ocher: 

Come, dry thine eyes, tell thine own mother. 
Achill-1, ſobbing (till, rhus ſpake, 
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Why ſhould 1 rel you? you do know, 
I'me ſure, already well enough, 

For in the pariſh there is no man 

Burt that doth count you a wiſe woman, 
Burt if fo be 1 needs muſt cell 

My cauſe of prieſe, thus it beſell, 

We went to Theb::, not long agone, 
The city of Fetion, 

W hich our Grecke comparves did ſack, 
And brought a world of plunder back, 
Which when they had divided fair 
Chry/ris fell t' Arrider ſhare, 

But afterwards , Chryſes the Flamen 
Ot Pbabsr, with fome other laymen, 
Wayting on hum, came to the boates 
Of the Greeks foldiers* with red coates, 
To ranſome the fair maid, and they meant 
To give him for ber preſent payment, 
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They brougt rich preſents too from their land, 

For ſtate the ſcepter and the garland 

Ofſgreate Apullo, who's as good 

At pricks and buts as Robin Hood, 

Thus be made bumble fuplication 

To all the Gracias congregation, 

Bur ſpecially, above all others, 

To both the camp- controulingbrochers, 

Now every Greeky except Arrider, 

Preſently on old Chry [er ſide is, 

And in one note do all agree, 

For's guifts to ſer his daughrer free, 

And give him due reſpec , bur onely 

Atridet , that did love ber fondly, 

Was not contented with his humble 

Petition, but at it did grumble, 

And not affording him a civill 

Anſwer, bid bim begon to tb'devill, 
Chryſe: in wrath went bome againe, 

Whom his friend Phabs; heard complaine, 

And 


And 'mongſt the Greeks ſent a damned weapon 

W hich made the people ſtreight dye heap on 

Heap, whil'ſt Fpelfo's poyſonous arrow 

Flew the Grech Army thorough and thorough, 

Till at the laſt we found a Prophet 

That told us all che meaning of it, 

And being a cunning Necromancer, 

From Phabus Oracle made anſwer. 
Then firſt of all, 1did adviſe 

T* appeaſe the God by facrifice, 

And humby to intreat his pardon, 

When Agamemmes riling ſtar'd on 

Me in a rage,threatned, and ſftorm'd, 

And what he threatn'd, hath perform'd, 

For he prepar'd a boat, and fraught ber 

With gifts, and ſent home Chryſes daughter, 

And black ey'd Greeks ſent from the Navy 

To Phabar go to cry peccavi, 

But which doth vex me moſt, be ſene 


Juſtnow two beedles to my tent, 
. To 
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To bring my girle bore for bis uſe, 
Judge you if chis ben't an able, 
Unleſs therefore you help your ſon 
Some way or other, be's undone, 
You may go up to bigh Olympar 
Where ?epicer doth live, and him buſs, 
Then ask (taking him in the mood) 
If ever you have done him good 
At heart, by word, or elſe by deed, 
Hee'd belp you now, 1'me ſure you'le ſpeed; 
I've heard you tell i'th chimoy corner 
A tale bow that ere 1 was born or 
Begot, by your ſole ayd a lowring 
Cloudy Sarurnins fcap'd a ſcowring, 
When all the reſt of 's imps did bragg 
That they'd their ſather bind and gagg, 
The plocters Pale, and Neprave, who 
as a hih-monger, and dame f ane 
ou knowing what they had defgn'd 
tindred them 7»piter to bind, 
Caling 
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Calling with ſpeed up to his ſtarry bouſe 1 
A luſty fellow nam'd Brierexs , 

+ By all in heaven, but when be on 
The earth did live, be beight «/£geov ; 
This fellow had an bundred hands Sar, 
* And was a ſtouter man than's Grandfire, 
And fate him downe next to fover chare 
As proud as if b'bad been Lord Mayor, 
While he (ate there, all che immortall 
Gods dreaded Jove,that ſpoyl'd their ſport all 
Therefore when next you come to his 
Houſe, pray put him in mind of this, 
Then cowards him draw your ſtoole nigher, 
And ſtroake his knees, or ſomething higher, 
Wiſh him to aſſiſt the 7rejas pikemen, G 
That they may order matters like men, 
And that they may the Grecian! ſlaughtet = 
Among their boats, and in the water, 1 
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That every one may have enough 
Of their commander thar's ſo gruf, 
And that it may be to all them knowne; 
Specially to proud Agamemars, 
How far he erred from the right 
Whilſt he che ſtoureſt Greeke did Might, 
Then Theris anſ'ring bim did whine, 
And from her biood- ſhot eyes flow'd brine; 
- | Woes me, my boy, quoth ſhe, accurſt 
+ | Bethe time where in thoy wert nurft, 
Would thou hadit fate till ar thy wherry, 
Without this wrong and ſorrow mery, 
For now thy life is ſhorr and bicrer, 
Thou wer't bewitch d of all my litter; 
Bur yer let me alone, 1 warrane 
To Jupiter Vie doe thy errand, 
_ | Forlmy elſe in perſon will 
1 | Goeto his houſe, *upon Snow-hill, 
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In the meane while fit bere abour, 
Nere bome, and at the Grecians pout, 
But meddle not with any fray, 
I charge you keep out of harmes way , 
* For ove, and all his bouſhold 8'ter 
Him, yeſterday went croſle the water, 
To th'figne of the black boy in Sourthwarke , 
To th'Ord'nary to find bis mouth worke; 
Where he intends to fuddle's noſe 
Wheo he comes home, lie watch my time, 
And up the hill co's houſe 1'le clume, 
To that houſe which be bath by leaſe-bold, 
t With th' borſe-ſhoe nay!'d upon the thre 
Then,as thou told'ſt me,1'le petition's, (holds 
And 1 believe 1 ſhall not miſle orfr, 

Thus when ſh'bad ſaid, the did depart, 
And left him there, vex'd at the bearr 
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For h'wench, which was not long agre 

Tooke from him wherh'r he would or no. 
But bold a lictle, methinkes this is 

Too long 0'th' fea to leave Uiiſer, 

Who brought the Grecians of ring, by ſeas, 

And the girle home agam to Chryſes, 

Who now by this time did arive 

At a wharfe, almoſt, like Queen-hive, 

Then tooke they downe their ſaile, and maſt, 

And other cackle, in all baſt , 

Which when they had i'th' boctom 'ſtow'd, 

One fide held water , rother row'd ; 

Then throwing out their hooks before, 

"| They faſtned them, and leapt a ſhore, 

+ | Then did they bring forth of the bollow 

Lighter, che Hecatombe for Apols , 

And next of all , in a black ſcarfe, 

Chyſe« ſer foot on the wharſe , 

Her did V/yſes full of guile 

&reight forward lead to the Church ſtile, 

E 2 Thee 
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There inco th* hands of her nowne daddy 
Having deliver'd ber, thus fayd be, 
O Clhryſes, Atrides our Cheiftaine, 
Who had thy daughter, like a thief,tane, 
Hath ſent me, both to bring bec bome, 
And to bring Phebs1's hecatomb, 
Ith' name of all che Grecian dragoons, 
for be hath ſent a heavy plague on's, 
" This fayd,che girle embrac'd her father, 
He in his beart is glad be bath ber, - 
Burt almolt beſore he could couch her, 
Each Grecke began to play the butcher, 
For daving plat'd in comely wiſe 
About the greene the ſacrifice, 
Waſhing their dirry fiſts, rhey cake 
And offcr each an oxen cake, . 
Then Chryſee firerch'd his armes, & pray'd 
For 'em, as lowd as er'e aff bray'd; 
Give care,quoth be, to that which 1 fay 
O thou whole white Bow guargerb Chry/a, 
That 
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That governeſt Cyls, and Texedes, 
With as much pow'r and might as any does, 
Thou that before heard'ſt my petitions, 
And bonor'd"it me, plaguing the Grecian, 
Heare me I pray thee once againe, 
for my lake caſe them of their paine, 

Thus while he pray'd Phiber attended, 
Theo, after their ogifons ended, 
They offer'd firſt their cakes of 6ates, 
Then dragg'd the be ſts, & cut their throates, 
And from the fleſh fleying the hide, 
Ih next place did the legs divide, 
Ore which with «Kew'rs they ſtuck the cawle 
Double,and or'e that gobbers (mall, 
Thas,on cleft wood ferch'r out of s garrer 
The old man burnt, powring on't claret; 
About tum many ſcullions were, 
Each charging a broach like a ſpeare, 
As ſoone as ere the leggs and gurs 
Were throwne ith" fire, the reſt be eut's © 
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Into ſmall parcels, thus prepar'd 

They ſtreight were ſpicted by th'black guard- 
As ſoon as all was roaſt enough, and 

Ready to take up, this cook Ruffian 

To's truſty turn- ſpits gave the word 

To bring it to the dreſſer board, 

The drudg ry o're, themſelves they placed 

Oo their bums, without any grace ſaid, (<'re 

He would conſent to be's owne carver, 

Nor was there any there that wou'd 

Owne manners,more then did hum good ; 

Ev'ry one tell to like 8 Cormorant, 

And ifhe lik'd ought, full call d for more on'r, 

Till ch'were {o cram'd with beef and mutton 

That every one was faine t'unbutton, 

Unrill at laſt chere came that happy tide, 

That ſatiſh'd ey'ry one's appetite, 

Then when they found that nev'r a chinke 

Was left for eicher meat or drinke, 


For 
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For what remayn'd they g'an to ſnatch all, 
And with the ſcraps carh fill'd his ſachell, 
Then drake they nappy ale in browne bowles 
Each fil'd ro's neighbour & ſeat round bowles, 
Which orderly courſe none did omit, 
Till he was drunke. and 'gan to vomit; 
Thus all the live-long day theſe tall lads 
Made Phabw ſport by ſinging ballads, 

All this while Phabees laugh'd and gigl'd, 
To heare "im bawle as be were tickl'd, 
Till night came on, and ſpoy!'d their ſport, 
then eviry one ith” barge did ſnort, 
They lay like pigs ſpewing ard yawning 
At one another, till day dawning ; 

As ſoon as ere day "gan to peep, 
They ſhook their cares and out did creep, 
And bomewards did direct their barges, 
Towards the Greeks camp which (o large is, 
* Which when Apols ſaw, cry'd be 
All the wind in mine A— goe w'ye; 
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Then up they boyſ'd their ſayles and maſt, 
And the boat ran before the bliſt , 
And all the way the waves before, 
As the boat cut them through, did roare , 
Thus comming to *the Greeks camp wide, 
They drapg/'d the barge from reach of tide, 
And propping it up from the water, 
Amongſt the rents themſelves they ſcatter 5 
But all tbis while the ſturdy for, 
Of P:leww, who fo faſt could run, 
Sate pouring clole by his owne gally, 
Nor forth againſt the foe did fally, 
Nor ever {tir'd he from his boar, 
In the Court Martiall to vote ; 
Bur there he fate crying, and whining, 
With very griefe his owne bearc punng, 
Looking as if be were bewitch'd, * 
And yer to fight hus fingers iech'd. 
Thus twelve dayes paſs'd, cill all the gods 
With ove return'd to ther abodes , 
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Now in the meane time good-wiie T ber w, 

Bearing in mind ber ſog's inereavies, 

From rhe deeps borrome cur a caper 

As nimble as any didaper, 

And up the hill 0/ympwe climes, 

To breath her , in the morne betimes, 

Where, from the re(t apart,ſhe ſpies 

Satarniat with * (axwcer eyes, 

On one oth higheſt ſtumps alone, 

(For on that hill is many a one) 

the drawing ber a joynt fiool! nigh, 

Tickl'd bim gently on the thigh 

With one hand, whilſt co'ther did ſtroake hich 

Under the chin, then thus beſpoke him , 
Father,if ere in word or deed 

You rectiv'd help fom me at need, 

Fulfill my will, bonor my boy, 

Who among all that came to 7 ro 
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You have made ſhorreft liv'd, befide his 
Other misfortunes,now Atrides 
Who governes every Grecian yeoman, 
Hath rob'd him of 's beloved lemman, 
Bat thou, grave, prudent, heavenly, /eve, 
Ler me increate thee of all love 
To give the Tryjexs Riill the day, 
Till all the Gracias Sou'diers may 
Repent of each abufive ation . 
Th* have done, and offer ſatisfaQion. 
Thus when ſhe had propol'd ber ſuice 
Cloudy ove late a good while mute, 
And anſwering her not one whic, 
He look'd as though b' bad been be = 
But Thetis kepr faſt bold ofs knees, 
And with her hands bis leggs dd ſqueeze, 
And vow'd ſhe never would let go 
Till he had anſwer's 1 or oo, 
Speake out, quoth ſhe, nere muſe upon't, 
Tell me either you will or won't 
Never 
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xr ſear me, of all the reſt 
I'me fare I'me ſhe you care for leaſt.” 
Then cloudy Zap«rcy, being vex'd 
6 th' very beart, fpake theſe words nexr, 
D'ſpretious, quoth be, "twill be fowle worke, 
Jane will rate me like a Tarky, 

Be ware of making bate among 

Uh, ſhe, you know, bath « long tongue, 
You know ſhe's alwayes us'd to ſcold 

At me, and ſaith 1 do up bold 

The 7 ras royſters in their villany, 

And never let the Grecian kill any, 

Ger you gooe, let her not perceive 
That you have ſpoke to me,and leave 

The reſtto me, 1f whac I've ſpoken 

You do diſtruſi, le give y* « token, 

My nod, on that you may rely, 

And cannot be deceived, for why ? 

From me that is the ſureſt ſigne, 

| Kor is there any word mine, 
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Tf 1 but nodded when 'twas ſpoke, 
Thar can be, or rever#d, or broke ; 
. Thus ſaid, be bends hrs beetle. browes, 
And's grealie pate demurely bowes, 
Thus, while too forward be enchn'd, 
He could not ſo well bold behind, 
And not being abi'tus wind to-containe, 
He let a f=- that hook the mountaine, 
Thus they, agrerd upon the matter, 
Parted ſhe row!'d ato the water 
= WP Oxon, Pwpiter 
ent in a , nor minding her ; 
Whether as ſoon as he ongr—y ; 
Ev'ry one, riſing of bis bum, 
His children on a row did ſtand, 
To welcome tum with cap in hand, 
Making a leg. nor id they dare 
Do any other then and bare, 
*s noaring tr” iorver refore teep þ 
ec rr A. 210 = r= £4 
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Then, by the leering caſt ofy eye 

June percav'd ( for ſhe was jealous, 

That with ſome wench he had been privace, 
And ſuch faults ſhe wou!d ne'ce connive at, 
Yet could ſhe not thinke with a p= 

With whom,but*T hers ith* white focks 

She gueſl'd ar ,, for ſhe was far yonger 

Then her ſclfe, got by « kſhmooger, 

And when ſhe could no longer bold, 

Thus ſhe at Zove began to ſcold , 

Did 1 but know, thou crafty lecher, 
What wench was wich thee laſt, 1'de reach beg 
To be (oluſty , thou doſt tude 
What ere chow dolt from me thy bride, 


| | By thy good will | ſhould know noughe 


Ofwhaze're thou bait done or thought, * 
Then, onchus wile, ſtreight ber good man , 
| To make a grave reply begao, 
**Arpupiny;e O10, 
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Quoth, he dame Jane, bold a blow, 
Nere expet all 1 ſay to know, 
For, though th" art the wiſe of my boſome, 
T' ſhall ſcape me hard if ere thou know ſome; 
But as for what becomes a woman 

To know, beleeve me, there is no man 

Shall ſooner know t, bur of occule 
Buſineſſe when | pleaſe to conſalr 

In private, be not you to curious, 

If you be: 1 ſhall be as furious. 

Thus be had faid, and lowred at ber, 
When Jane,* with face broad as plater, 
Perceiving tum fo touchy, cogged, 

You ſpeal2when ere you have been buſy'd,I' 
Nere, as | know, been tov inquiſitive, 
For me, you may conſul at caſe 
CO Gods name about what you pleaſe, 
Onely, at preſent, wy ſear greac is 
That you have been collogu'd by Theris 

, How The 


D -_ 


Homer A is Mode, 63 


The Oyſter woman, who weares ſocks 

whiter, for th* molt part,then ber ſmocks, 

For 1 beleive 1 might bave ſeen 

Her today where | ſhould have been, 

Had 1 come early to your bed, 

Beſides, the nod of your grave head, 

Or I'me deceiv'd, hach promif'd char 

Forſooth ro bonour ber baſe bratr, 

You'l be concent to run the hazard, 

Of looling thouſand Gracias: as bard. 
*Zove who makes clouds as black as pitch, 

Anſower'd, faith 1 chink th' art a witch, 

Of us thou always art ſo jexious, 

That from thine eyes naught can conceal us, 

But all chy watching's of no force, * j 

"Twill make me hate thee worſe and worſe; 

As for this buſineſs, it ſhall be, 

Ific pleaſe me to have it ſo, 

Lets hear whether you dare ſay no, 
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Sit you downe boulwiſe, and be quiet, 
1f 1 ay ought,be you ruP'd by it 
Or ſc, who ere is 0a thy tide, 
Though Gods,1'le clapperclaw thy hide, | 
When* broad-fac'd Jane had beard this, * 
She fate ber downe as mute as fiſh, | 
And ſiraght-ways down came her proud fi 
On thas,the Gods were all like to make ( 
An uprore in the houſe unll 
Valcan, « blackſmith full of sKill, 
That knew what pleaſd bis mother beſt, 
Began this ſpeech among the reſt, 
Theſe | peſt lent doings are intolerable, _ 
Quoth be, that things which are {o ſmall, uf 
To ſet ws by th' cars, for theie are things ( 
That concerne men, aot us two farthings, 
If this trade bold, as I'me a ſinner, 
We bad as good nee come to Gnner, 
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'Twill doe us no more good then hare ling, 
If we can't cate it without 
And, mother, pray let me perf 
(Although chey fay y'are a wiſe lady) 
| To pleaſe and ſmooth wy father up here, 
That he mayn't (cold, and ſpoyle our ſupper 
For,if be will, chis Thundrer can 
Turn's all our, be's the better man; 
Bur ſpeak him fair, aod call him bony, 
You know good words due colt ng mony 
Call hum pigſny, chackeo, and love, 
Hel be as gearle as a glove, 
Hel ſoon be pacify'd by cogging: 
| Whilſt he ſaid chus, be fill'd a noggin: 
ty Which, endings ſpeech, be gave «9's mother, 
And, while ſhe dranxe, began anocher, 
Be not fo fad, quoth he,beare up 
Still mother, and cake off your cup, 
love you well, | cake my coach, 
And therefare ſhqald be very loath 
F Te 
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To ſee you wrong'd, bur tis in vaine 
For me,though 1 would nere fo faine, 
To thinke to refcne you from [oae, 
Tw'ere cent as good for me nere moue, 

1 know, by this my maymed limb 

That chere +s noe incounmring tym, 
For by my lcit leg once he caughe 

Me,1 remember, when 1 ſought 

To fer you free, won by your prayers, 
And fiung me beadlong, downe the ſtayers, 
Twas a longda(l,but, God be thanked, 

At laſt 1 was caught in a blanker, 

By honeſt men, whoever them known, 
That dwell in a phace called Lemnos, 
There lay 1 paſping, and like to dye, 
With icarce any breach in my body, 

Thus when N' had fay'd, lm &:d ſneere, 
And bid her ſon fill out more deere, 
Which be did, and gave it about 
Into the hands of vil che rout, 
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Which ev'ry one torally quaP't, ere 

Ie came from's noſe, but what a laughter 

Did it afford, to to ſee grim YValcan 

Deliver to each man bs full can! 

Thus did they fit, and cram, and cate, 

All the day long varill funſer, 

(Youle (weare their ſtomachs were ſcr ſbarpe) 
(4) Apale piaying och' welſh barpe, 

Th-n in the nick as they were dining, 

To them there came waſſcilers nine, io, 

Who 6&:d,by curnes,and not at once all, 

ng ballads, excb with a reſpoteall; 

| one, then to'ther, put a word in, 

 Ihen all cogerber ſung the burden, 
ſunſet, with a giddy bead, 

Yhch of em recied bome to bed, 

place where (6) the famous bobler, 
or be was bricklayer, and codler, 

\- Birks 7 top cr Ay eas. 
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As well as ſmith, of every trade } 
For cach of them a houſe had made, 
And ler bome to his owne bed crepe, 
Where he ſnor'd, and profoundly lepe, 
And with him lay luno has mate, 

Ray!'d from her Wicker chayre of ſtate. 
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The ſecond Rhaplody, 


The Argument. 
The ſeeend Rhaplody , call'd Beta , 
Of Agamemment driam doth trees 4; 


Tits the proceeding! a Canrt- leet, 
And namberuth the Gracian Fleet, 


mA He Gods that night did fleepe and 
>; ſnort all, 


And ſo bd many a daring morrall, 
*Wearing on's bead a payr of locks 
Made of the ſpoyles of young colts docks, 
Onely except Jove from that number, 

Who then, did neither ſleep nor ſlumber. 
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Not (as lome write) perplex d wich ficas, 
But cares, he could not take hus caſe , 
For be reſolv'd(fnce be bad ſaid ic ) 
That be would ſtout Achilles credit, 
Though by the death of banelt fellows 
To be ſlaine *mongſt the Greeks Gondels" :: 
Whilſt this, all night,his mind was bube{0n, 
He thought it bett to ſend a Vidion 

To great Atrider bus pavilion, 
Whuch be had puched betore 11m ; 

Then, having call'd one to hum, che ſage 
fove ſent tum with this baſty meſlage ; 

Be gone, diſpacch, falſe ſhape, roch' place, 
Where th'Grecks 1acreach, wich ſpeedy pace, 
There goe coth'” cent of Afanmomnen, 
Whilſt within braring #s , but «a, none, © 
And, faithfully , mw words at large, 

Bid him, foone as be may, fall co't, 
And arme hu men, boch borie and foot, 


Bad 
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Bid tum be ſure arme all bus ragged 
—— (4)Greeks, whole hae's ſhagged, 
_ wed © ruſty blade, " 
95+ 1 wattage 
ECOOEEERE 
—_— read in(c ) Troy's broad-ſireet, 
- will ſtacd no longer doubung, 
Cn rouuneg, 
— ACID 
my are hke t have many 

_ as be adn as 
- fwiker fight chen docs with fiream, 
>; 99 AE cay'd 

[came where the Greek (hu 
As for Atrrides, without er te 
At's door he came and(d)caught him 

napping, 
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His ſleep, with odors, not like 2mber, 

Backwards,and forwards, fill'd the chamber: 

He came and peeped o're the reſter 

Otis bed, ith” ſhape of gaffer Neſtor , 

Whom be lov'd moſt of all the Aldermen, 

Yer among them there were ſome balder men, 

Though not perhaps ſo old , bis viſage 

The viſion bore, and th'markes of bis age. 
Then faid, flezp'ſit chou fo found Arrider 7 

Thy fire, oid Arrew, would have ply d bus 

Stumps had he been as thee, his ſoule 

God ret, and bappy man be's dole , 

When he dy'd we loft a ſtout warrier, 

And, though 1 fay't, (7) a «Kiltull farrier, 

Neighbour, you ought more to regard 

The publick,chen while watch and ward 

Should be kept by you, tolye ileeping ; 

You have,commitred to your keeping, 
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While you lleep here, rogues on the warcbP 
Come, marke my councell , for 'tis fapicer's, 
That loves thee, as the dee'! lov'd Hogh Peters, 
And,when thou little think'ſt on't , cares 
For th'management of thy affures, 
He bids thee without further (tops, 
Arme ti ( f) Grerkys, with beads like whiting, 
Sethar you all your forces rally, = (mopn, 
The Gods will now no longer dally, 
Therefore make great baſte,and goe thy wayes 
About it, J#»s now prevailes, 
Therefore woe tothe 7Trgar tayies, 
Take beed you 'don't forget ere day 
(As you uſe) what o're night 1 lay, 
I hope you went not drunk to bed, 
This when the cheating dreame had fayd 
— Kapur erme 'A 
OH) 29s, 
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left bim muling, hke an Aſle, 
what ſhould never come to paſle , 
He leap'd in's very ileep for joy, 
And dream'd of nought but taking 7rey, 
His conquelt now ſeem'd within viewing , 
But he thought not(«)what Fove was brewing, 
For he intended, by next light, 
To make boch partes rue their fight : 
He wak'd (6) and law his dreame as plaine 
Asif 't had ſtood by bim againe , 
Where e're he turn'd, be thoughe be heard 
The voyce come from N:ftor's baſh- beard, 
When he had (ate upright, and (cratch'd 
His bura a while, in baſt be catch'd 
His coar,t'was ſoft made of bucks leather, 
Thick enough againſt wind and wether, 
Then did be 's plad on's ſhoulders d'on, 
And buckied too tus clouted ſhoon, 
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Then, thruſting chrough hws bel his elbow, 
He bung by 's ſide bis blade of Bilbo, 

And next, be took a crab-cree- cudgell, 

Wuh which hs facher uſ'd to crudge well 
From towne to towne, this did be cary 
With ham ſtill, as bereducary, 

Thus walk'd be to the boars accourr'sd, 
Gladnefſe withun, and theſe armes outward. 
this Azrore bad giv'n warning 

To fove, and th'reft, that it was morning, 
For ſhe's the chamber-maid, and, early 
Each morning, calls up thoſe that there lye. 
When Agamemnen ſent the bell-men 

To exerciſe their throats, and tell men 
His will, of which the whole purport 
Was that they all ſhould meer at Court 
They came in haſte rogeth'r, and then at 
Old Neftor's barge (ace the grave Senate, 
Ocherwile call'd the Common-courſell, 
Joly old men that weare fur gownes well 
When 
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When thele were mer, and when they all at 
kim ſtar'd , He thus 'gan, like a ballad, 
(* Producing a contrivance, tull, 
Of ſubtilty, from his thick ſcull ) 

Good people, friends,and maſters, liſt ye, 
There did appeare to me, this miſty 
Kight,a ſtrange Ghoſt, that made me tremble, 
You, Ne#t-r, it did much reſemble ; 
Your ſhape, your far guts, and your geſture, 
And made this ſpeech from my beds teſter. 
Can't thou ſleepe, or ſecurely bide bere, 
Thou fon of Arrews (a) the borſe-rider ? 
Tis not fit that one in whoſe cruſt is 
The peace-keeping, next to the Juſtice, 

And Proclamations in his head, 
| lye ſo like a thing quite dead, 
E for ſnoring, like a carkaſſe, 
For ſhame riſe, be not ſuch a ftarke Aſle, 
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You well may credi't what I preſage, 

And pray obey't, for 'tis Fever meſſage ; 

(5) Who, though his bouſe from your's be far 
Cares for you more then you'r aware of, (off, 
He counſels you wcloath in mayle 

All your men, (c) rxg, rag, and long tayle, 
And arme each (4)(haggy pate in bel mer, 
For now your pray rs the gods have well mer, 
And they no longer will delay, 

But bring you into Ty«7er (e) broad way, 
For Jane's pray rs have turn'd the mind 

Och' gods, and ( f) miſchicfe bang's ith* wind 
O're Tre town,when from you lleep's baniſh'd 
Forget not : and away he vyaniſh'd. 

Thus, when the dream had me forſooke, 

I yawn'd a little, and then woke , 
Therefore ler's forthwith put in armour , 

As well as we can , each Greets farmer ; 


"(b) *Or ow drdo tee bt ized Nat haaipes, 
(c) Navevd by, (4) Kapnroyilarmas, (+) bquiſmes, 
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One thing by th" way I have projected, 
To try how they all ſtand affected, 
To retreat home 1'le them perſwade, 
Totry of what mettle they're made, 
Buc fay each of you the Contrary, 
And give them your advice to tary. 
Atrides thus (aid, and fate down, 
Then Nefter roſe up in's furr gown, 
An officer (a) in ſandy Py/m, 
Which pariſh from chat place three mile was, 
Who 1n this ſpeech laid forth bis will, 
Accordirg to his Simple «kill. (bence, 
- Friends, whom the town doth not exclude 
"Cauſe you are(b)ſout,and of great prudence: 
Who for each purpole cary ſtaves, 
To keep the peace, and knock down Knaves | 
Had aoy meane man told this tory 
About a dreame, I'd have been for ye, 


% == ai worn, 
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And counſel'd you forthwith to pack 
To Grecia, bag and baggage, back, 
Thinking be ly'd, but now fince, 'tis be on 
Whom we depend that ſaw this viſion, 
Therefore forthwith let lowd alar mes 
Warne the Greeks to ſtand t6 their Armes. 
This was old Nefor's ſpeech, which yet he 
Fad hardly finiſh'd, when (-) the petty 
Conſtables, with their Staves and Maces, 
Riſe all cogether from their places, 
As going forth, with reſolution 
Topar his will in execution, 
By this the rable rout was coming 
To court apace, and made a humming 
For all the world like fwarmes of Bees, 
That uſe to live in hollow trees, 
Which all day long buſi'd about 
Their work, are going in and our, | 
— —_ 
(c) Earn 364 Bacihies. 
And 
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And up and downe fly (4) ina cluſter 
From flow'r to flow'r,fo the Greels muſter, 
And come in throngs along the ſhore, 
Whoſe very ſands were ſcarcely more, 
For F-ve ſor fear they ſhould not all 
Fave notice, bid Fame ſound a call, 
Which ſhee did with ber ſhining crumpet , 
*Th'earth ſeern'd ro groan they did ſo thump it 
Before they were all plac'd, there was | | 
Amongit them a confuſed buze, 
In country churches ſach confuſion 
1 oft have heard, when tow'rds concluſion 
The prieſt hath drawne his tedious prayers, | 
Some runing downe the belfry ſtayres, 
Come more devout clownes, partly gueſſing 
When be's almoſt come to the bleſſing, 
Prepare their ſtaves, and riſe at once, 
Say'ng Amen, off their mary bones, 
(4) Borratt're 

*'— a>} iorexon jau's, 
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Nine Cri'rs together that were then bound 
, T' actend che Court, on payn of ten pound 
Proclaimed ſilence, and did make 
Oye, before Arrides ſpake, 


Then every one in baſt caught roome 
Where he could find place for his Bam, 
All buſh't, Arridez up did ſtand, 
Holding his gilt-Seaff in bis Hand, 

AStaff which all the reſt for bulk, and 
Hire ſhape excell'd, firſt made by Fu/cas, 
And gv'n to ove the Sun of Saterne, 
When be as Conſtable ſerv'd a turne, 
fove makes uſe 0n't, and whey his cerme is 
Expir'd,leaves it to nimble Hermes, 
Hermes: velign'd bs mughty Mace 


| To(f)Carter Pelops with bis place , 
| Pelopr gav't Atreme his fucceeder, 


Ke to T byefte (g) tbe ſheep Roe, 
OO) hffirvy. 1 (leAv apyr, 
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And aker (g)Rich Thyeftes dy'd, his 

Conſtables Sraff he left Arrvdes, 

With which be govern'd wavy an lland, | 

And rul'd his ward,by Seaand by Land, 

On this he leave '$,and rwilt's about 

His Leg,and (hb) freight theſe wards fiy outs. 
My friends,and ſtout Greeks («) that 

Buff livery upan your A— (Many 

This dama'd Saturnius hath betray'd me 3 > 

He ow'd m' a ſhame, and now hath pay'd mey- 

He promis'd me, when 1 bad ta%ne | 

Troy Town, 1 ſhould come home again, |. 

But now 1 ſeg too plain, god's dud's \ 

Heleaves me baſely inche fads, @— |) | 

He chargerh vs co face about, 

Now we've receiv'd a geo'rel 

Theſe are his tricks, b' bach tus paws ff 

Oſt in the fall of many a Tower, | 


(n) Tlendaper. Ji 1998 perrvds. 
Dogan nd. 
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And yet bee"! batter many 8 wall, 

In ſpighe of any of ws all, - 
The children, yet uabocoe, here aſter 

At us ſhall ſtretch their (ides with laugheer, 
lever they ſhould chance 16 heare 0o'r 
Thaz we rewurn'd without our errans, 


$ Thac we ſtaid eighe years and a bai 

4 Before Troy Town,as Wolraw: Calfe 

'} Went give miles once to fuck 3 Bull, 

We ſhall b as wiſe as de was full; 
And yer, for ought ga 1 can fe, 

| I Ofthis war no ends like to ba; 

- } Though we honkd makepence wiehtheTrojand 
And with them take up Friendly lodgings , 
And if we ſhould diwide our men 
In companicy, by ten, and ten, 

And every tan ſhould rake & (3) Denizon 

Y Oſ7-y9, to 6 bim wine 10» Veniſon; 


, 


W 


- Each of us bach an unknown Sonne, 
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I doube me many a tenne would lack 
A man for them to fill our fack, 

So far out numb'r, in my account, 
The Treas Citizens furmount, 

Bur, beſides cheſe,ch* auxiliary's 

Do vex rye moſt, mongt whom each carries 
A long ſpeare, bur for theſe, this burrough 
Had long fince been by us run thorough, 
But now, nine years are paſs'd and gone, 
As for ſhip-tumber, we bave none, 
And,for our ule we are ſcarce able, 

Th' are fo decay'd, to ſtraine « cable, 

And god Knowes whats done by our wives 
The while we here yenter our lives, 
Whulſt bere our buſineſſe lies undone, | 


— 


Some perhaps more, who do expect us, if 
And if we come not, pay negleR us, 
Therefore, hark all to what 1 fay, 

To morrow wee'l cry weſtward hay, | 
. Ard 
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Or as fierce Zepbyras doth grumble 
In corne fields, making each ſtalke humble 
His weighry bead, this ſpecch inclin'd 
Juſt ſo, to « retreat each mind, 
They ran, and flouriſh'd cheir Caps or'e 'em, 7} 
Beating aJong the duſt before 'em, . 
They lanchr their Boars our in all haſt, 
(*") Each lent a Hand, and cry'd havaſt, 
And when into the Sex they *d gor er, 
Aker this,twerling round cheir Mops 
To dry 'em, they took in their props, 
Then,us they anchor weigh d,therr cries 
And joy ful booting pierc'd the Yties, 
And reach'd the Ears of great Pover darte, 
Th' had gone effe as wife as they carte; 


oeeneetes Tr 4 i hid vir wha dote 
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{ She beard ir,av the fare by Pale, 

- And cry'd,cut on + ſuddain, alas | 

* Uaramed yer ? what #s che marter? 

_ We 1 never jer the Grzcian Scullers - 
March homewrdeds thus w ith folded colours, 


il 


Ne're ſhall chey ſtir theoce, till they rake 
|. Try Town,and Holes, for whoſe lake 
- Many bold Greeks lye, many a mile 
- | ln cold clay, from their native ſoyle, 
| To the Greek * Red coats haſte therefore 
Wich faire words keep 'em ſtifl a ſhore, 
Ler them not draw down tv the water 
. Their barges, after all this ſlvughrer. 
This when ſhe hid, her *wall-cy's maid 
| Made oo more bones on'r, bur obey'd, 


LE 
| * Nom Sendo. * Xaawy mbar "Thamime. 
| | G 4 He 


$8 Homer Al « Mode. 


She drop't fram ch' welkin down-as quick 

As a Kite friking at a Chick, 

And,in the turning of a hand, 

Among the Graxian ſhips did ſtand, 

And there,according to her wiſhes, 

Neer his own boat ſhe found Uliſſes, 

In cunning qual unto fove, 

He had nor put a hand to ſhove 

His Boat off ſhore, but there be iood, 

Stamping, and yex'd, as be were wood, 

Aſiverva,\\anding by bis fide; 

Unto him thus her ſelſapply'd, 
Laertri's bold and wily Son, 

Will all che Greeks thus bomeward run ? 
*They rumbl' as if they could afford 

To break their necks to get aboard, 

Will you thos ſimply run away, 

And leave old Priams: the day? 


__ TT Anir1 mr. 
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'} For whole ſake, on the Grecies trench, 

And before /liaw's curſed walls* 

Have been cauſ'd many ſtout mens falls ? 


 - Which, god knows bow far off, tye dead 


From th* pariſh where th'were borne and bred, 
| Make baſte for ſhame,( )make noe demurre, 
Goe to 'em, and let noe man ſtirre, 


- With your fair words you may perſwade ' em - 


Let them nor lanch their boaces, nor lade * em, 
Uliſes (b) knew the wench by'r tone, 

For ſhe had Ntill a bauling one, 

He, entertaining a great trouble at 

Thintended voyage, doff't his doubler, 

And bid a neighbour of his beare it, 

The weather was too bot to weare it, 


OLI ETD 
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Thus, 
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Thus, vex'd that's Comrades were fo 

He met 4!r44} the high Conſtable, 

To whom, at large,with forrow,ſhowing _ 

The ching ebvut which he wes goirig, 

That he might bave what to ſhew for ir,be 
* Borrow'd the Staff of his Auchoritie, 4+ 
W hich yer was (ound wand, though 'rwer bore® | 
By many a Conſtabit before, | 
With which be'ng arti'd, he walk'd a round © 

The Red-conts quarters, if be found | 
There ay of the berttr fort, 


ot 


Them with his (peech be gtn to Conrr, 
Sir, you ſhould not Faitit-heart reſemble, 

And at the enemy's eremble, 

You ſhould your fHlf,and others order, 

Be n'tin foch hift eo.g59 aboard, cre 

You know what is Arrider mind, 

Perbaps he hath done this to find 


* Alter iu nie oper mergers dots od. 


As long as /one is on his ſide: 

- But iſhe mer « commen ſoldier , 

Or heard him boot,” « thwart the ſhoulder, 

Ke hit hum, with's Raff of commend, = 

| | Downeto the groutd.then did bimfland, 
' If you can't be ruf'd by your betters, 


; © 3 eaten off denn hwnnaionnd 11 ww 3o. 
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Thou daſtard, ſneaking rogue thou be'ſt 
*Scarce worthy to have roome ith bt, 
What good haſt thou cre done bat matioy? 
Thou can'ſt nor plot nor execute any, 
Let's not be maſters all, l pray, 
Tw'er better one ſhould beare the ſway, . 
Who hath from /owr receiv'd comiſfion, 
In rule, pray, let's have noe partitions 
Thus, whomſoever he could find 
In all-his walke, be diſciplin'd, 
Some, with increaces, and ſome, with menaces,” | 
| He brought back from thier tents and pinace | 
To court again, wich fuch a roaring 
As when the waves doe make the ſhore ring, 1 
Which goyſe is echo'd back again 
By others, further in the maine; 
The reſt were all quierly fate, 
Onely Tberſurcs gan to prate, 


—C 
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FJ Againſt bis officers, this beaſt, 
- In lavender ſtill had a jeſt, (rer 
. And what e,re be thought would move laugh- 
© He'd out wide, what ere would come after, 
FF No Greek, was ugly'er, yer this fowle 
| Rafſcalion thought tumſelf a droll, 
*-*He limp'd, and look'd nine way's at once, 
|| Diſtorted were his ſhoulder bones, 
| His head, from's forebead to bis crowne top, | 
- | Reſe mbled much a reverſ'd towne-cop, 
| His beard rightChins,and ns thin 
The haire of4 bead was, as of's chin, 
This ſcurvy raſcalls bumor ſtill is 
T6 jeere Uiyſes, and Achilles, 
| He was & lover of ſcurriliey, 
But foe to theſe, and all civiliry! 
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bor ogg n 1am awry 5 ap oe 

Ws xpeatr Lib r6 3 hogan der. 

y , He 


94 Homer A /s Aede. 


He then began thus to deride his 
Prudent commender,great Arrider, 
On whom alllook'd with indignazien, 
"Cauſe he had fool'd their expettatios, 
"Gainſt him be made this ſpeech,ich* muddle 
Onb' Greeks, *like ſqueaking ſtring of fiddle, 
What's the newy, with you now /what 
Arride;, rich 2 vengeance? han't you 
Of Gold and Liver wore they one teng? 1 
And the choice Girles/yeq y are pos cootenty” 
All th _— ——— Y 
Iſany Trejes comes to renſoms | 
Hs fon. cnd wich iinbetagio Grand anne I 
If we demand it, they'! contemne one 
Of us, and ask for Hg enrmann, 

And they beſides,if that could quiet y'e, 
anwvoatars bearcor,; 


, 
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, | *Jcis nor right that he who is chief 
| Morgit vs ſhould lead ws wo mikcbieie, 
TY And after magy an error,and wrne, 
© Bring us through Bry'rs, like Jack « Lantern 
_ *Faing bearred (Creeks, rather Greek Wenches, 
Shame to our Camp,and to theſe Benches, 
} Come hame ag1ia,our markets doe, 
Þ Ler's leave thas Tyrant bere alone, 
That in Greece he may ac're enjoy 
| | Our goods, bur ſpend them here in Troy, 
Þ Ler hum know, maugre bu commands, 
We may have th' law un our own baods, 
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Had be not then hus paſſion curd'd, 

Thou ſhould t have us no more diſturd'd, 
Uliſe: beard Ther ſures chide bis 

Commander thus,the bold Arrvdes, 

Starting up,ſternly be began, ere 

Th' ocher had quite done, in this manner, 

What ere thou lay'ſt ou't of meer ſpight is, 

Thoſe that came with us hither ask all, 

There's not amongſt 'em ſuch a raſcal, 

Dar'ſt cbou againſt the high Conſtable 

Ith' open court on thus wiſe babble / | 

Hold your peace,* make your foul mourh clean. 

Before hus name come there again, 

You muſt forſooth, againſt bm raile, 

Before there's any of's that know 

"How th' matters of this ſiege will goe, 


& kr xr OY hens 
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{ How we ſhall come off none knows truly, 
4 Whether (4 )with victory or blewly , 
4 What reaſon is't you ſhould condemne one, 
{ As here you doe great Agamwemmen, 
} And balely caſt into hus teeth 
+} Thoſe things the Greeks honour'd him with? 
One thing ie tell thee roo to boore , 
And, as God judge me, Ie ftard to't, 
vrrab, if ever 1 catch you more 
{| Abuſing folkes in this mad bumor , 
| bay my head off my ſhoulders fall, 
7} And let my lictle boy oe're call 
Me bis owne facher, but ſome otber 
\ | That has been dealing with his morber, 
il don't of thy Jerkin ſtrip thee, 
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Ile drive thee, whining with a carters 

Long, knoeted whip, to thy owne quarters , 
This when he ended, ore's bunch back 

He tooke bim 2 confounded rtinwack ; 

The cur (4) duck'd down bis bead,and whin'd, 

As bowling mongrils , when they hnd 

They'r warned too lace by the bell 

Oth' whips approach, from's bleareeyes fell, 

Tis bard to ſay whert'r rhume, or tare, 

Perhaps 'twas rhume, which (ill Gow d there, 

And on's crook-back there roſe « new 

(b)Great bunch, of color biack and blew, 

Raiſ'd by the crab-tree- cudgel s knobs, 

He ſits bim downe, and (ighs, and lobs, 

(c) Making ſoute taces, (4) and s wer eyes, 

And facery nole,on's(leeve be dryes, 

He durſt nor ſpeake, be was ſo fear'd, 

But grin'd, and pull'd che haire aff's beard, 


(4) VV" irate, (Þ KT Ram. 
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The Graciazs , though th'bad ſcarce done cha< 
| Ar thac ſight could not fordesr laughing, (fing, 
He look'd fo like « baboon, vex't 
Then ſaid one to him that food next, 
O Gemony ! neighbour, what « bliſſe is 
This,that we have 'mongſt us Ulifer? 
Good be doth practice, and impart, 
And now (God's bleſſing on his heart ) 
H'has tane a courſe, into this idle 
Rogues (land rous mouth to put « brudle, 
It ſeems he*! pluck downe his proud ſtomack, 
Or be's refolv'd to make his bum ake, 
Againſt his berters now Ie warrant 
He'll not rayle, bud beſt haves care on't, , 
Thus talk'd the vulgar. when *Vbf-r, 
Who t 0 ſRtorme ber-rroſts ſeldome maſſes, 
Roſe up, and there flood by his fide 
alas, x wened that was walkey'd, 
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In cryers clothes, ſhe cry*d, () yes, 

That the grave ſpeech might reach the eare 
When all were quiet, ſpake Viſſer, 
With taffe in band, and his ſpeech this is 
To make thee th* very | foole alive, 

Of all their promiſes they faule, 

Which they made when they boyſ'd up fayle 
From Argo, thar, till 7-9 was taken, 

By them you ne're ſhould be forſaken, * 
Your regiment of Gracias yeomen 

Do cry hke children, or old women, 

Some two or three meet in & bole 
Together,their ſtare to condole, 

Yer none of them knowes what they lack, 
Unleſſe they'd be brought home prck pack, 

* And on my word it is « hard caſe, 

Now aiter many « Greeks curn'd carkafſe, _ 


"—_ 
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And all have undergone turmoyle , 
For going bome to quit the ſpoyle, 
Yet 1 can't blame "em, 1 coniefſe 
] thinke my feife ſhould do no lefle, 
'Tis lad to be kepr back by rempeſt, 
(For any one that doth love them beft 
From's wiſe and children ; ſaid! fad ? 
Nay, faith, *rwoold makes man borne mad, 
Now almoſt nine yeares are palt, ſince 
We came, we'r almoſt in our teens, 
Therefore no fault with any neighbour, 
Yie find, fince ſo much trouble they bore, 
Let looſers ſpeak, 'ris an affliction, 
Bat yer, my friends, fince honor pricks ye 08, 
Beare a good beart with your bard fare, and 
Ler's ne're bring bome a ſleeveleſle crrand, 
Beſides, among as there's a talke, as 
, If we were cheated here by Calches, 
Therefore ler's ſlay till we have cry'd him, 
And then a heavy death betide hum , 

Hy Ard 
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And if,at their time, all hu propbeſies | 
Don't come to paſſe , then quit your offices 
All (bur a broth r, or ſo, whole foule is , 

I hope, at reſt) know that in Auli, 

When Grerks, with barges that did chern bear 
Made rendezvous, you may remember 

That by a well in « back fide, 

From whence in troughs <d water glide 

Jato the houſe, for th'uſe o'th* Kiechun, 

We kill d (and Calrbar good at witching, 
Was then in place ) a lulty ftcere, 

God bleſſe the marke, in that place where 

A ſtreight, wide- (preading fy camore 

Grew, nigh the well Il nam'd before , 
There then appear'd a crucll dragon, 

(<) His neck look'd as if 't had red ſhagge on, 
By Japiter's will ſo't befell , 

He crept from under th'iid o'th' well, 


HE 
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There, ap the ſycamore, to th'thacch'd 

Houſe eves be rwines, where, newly haccbe, 

He found young birds, in number eight, 

The old one th'ninth, which on them fate, 

They were yong ſparrows, or Tom Tits, 

I know not which, bar ac eight bics + (and 

I'm ſure, *though they poore things <&d <hiep, 

Tremble, th'were eaten by the ſerpent, 

And, all this while,th'enraged old one 

Flew op and downe, and ſeem'd to ſcold on 

The greedy monſter that had robd'd her, 

But be concriv'd a ſlight and bodd'd her, 

For (6) us he flew abour, and clap'd her 

Wings at hum, be ſprang forth, and ſnapp'd her, 

Thus ſoon as be bed clear'd the neft, 

And eat the old one,and the reſt, 

(c) The mighty fon of crafty Creamer, 

Conjar'd hum back agaioe to's owne houſe, 
[a "y 23 
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And when wee look'd all about for him, 

We could fhnd nought but thiwell-ftone o're 
We knew not{« did fo aſtonrh us) (tum, 
What by this ſagne Jove dd admonkh us : 
Nor gueſl d we what be ſhould forerell 

By <>* ſerpencs comming our och* well, 
When Calches, ſtrexght , the cunning man 
Thus to unriddle it began, 

(4) Why are ye fllent all and buſh'd, 

Ye noble Greets, whoſe haire is buſh'd / 
Wiſe Jove hach (hewne us this portenc, 
(+) We muſt with patience wait th'evenc, 
"Twill be a chang ( f) chat will commend 
The Grecias name, world withour end, 
Juſt now you bere have ſeen ths ſame 
Serpent cate th'young birds and their dam, 
The meaning of ic 1 divine, 
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That's thy old one, bad there been one more * 
Amongſt them, th' bad been halle a ſcore, 
Tha ſhewes that,nine whole j ears, we (hall 
Lay cedious fiege againſt Troy wall, 
lo che cench year, by chus 1 fee 'r, 
We ſhall all ener (s) Troy's high ftreer, 
This Caiches ard, and foll we find 
All falls out crue be cr'e divin'd, 
Therefore, ye (6)booed Greeks, couragio 
Ler ſtay this while though 'rwere an age bo, 
Till we cake Pries's town and truly 
If wedo not,then Calche you he. 

This ſaid, all lang their Caps ity aire, 
And cry'd our, Sir, your ſpeech s faire; 
The ſhips,as if they'd rend is peeces , 
Rang with the praiſes of U/ves, 

* Ev'ry one there judg'd it as fine 
aL. .htAIADPSLSSAIG 
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Could be expeRted,chus they roar'd, 
Commendung largely ev'ry word. 

(4) Ohd Neft-r,us'd to nde about 
Allway's, by reaſon of the Gour, 
To make a Speech among them ſtood, 
Which this wiſe be begun, By th' rood 
Ye calke like Babes,all, sKill'd io rattles, 
And bobby horſes, more then bactles, 
Where ſhall we had w out evaſions 
Enough,co ſalve our proteſtations / 
Muſt chat which skalfull men caveared, 
And found conveyancers indented, 
Be now deſpu'd/a8. b)for our ſolemne 
Cor'nants,and leagues, what mult befall 'em/ 
To periſh muſt ic be their lors 
In Greg'ry's Bonefire, like the Score? 
Shall we now violate (c) char agreement, 
On which we all &:d rake the Sacrament? 
gn eee ITY 
(c) Snrduit dans yy ect by ini net 
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And that to which we fer our hands? 

If fo, none ere will bands, 

When we've thought all the live long day on't 
There will be found no other way oo't 

Then to ſtay our our tune with patience, 
And that s now not many daes bence, 

(4) Arri4e1,to your purpole ſtand, 

And till continue your command 

Over the Greeks, if any be 

Mongſt them As there's but two or three) 
Who from the reſt conſult apart; 

You need not value them a f- 

Pad 'em be haog'd, or kiſs your 8 = 
For,let them do their beſt, they'! ſcarce 
Find their way bomewards, till we'know 
Whether ove fools us, 1,or noe, 
* This I'me fure, (6) when we wene f 
CT 
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ove gave 's a pals, and did expreſle, 
By favorable ſignes no 
For then (« Jhis lightni our wonder, 
Shew'd us the way,and his lowd thunder, 

In conſort with our drum's,did beat us 

A march,pray therefore never let us 

Think of returning back to Greece, 
Without a Troyes Girle a piece, 

Let no man think of bis own dwelling, 
Ere be hath been reveng'd for Heles, 

(5)Bur if rhere's any that's ſo ſterne, 

That will in ſpight of us returns, 

Lec him but touch his barge (c)well plank'd, 
And ſtreyght, with death, be ſhall be thank'd, 
For you Atrides, though y'are wile, 

Pray take,as well as give advice, 

Whac 1 ſay,chough « doth noc proffic, 
You'l not be tht worſe for th' bearing ofir, 

(5) "he X or antyrnr lr rr 
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Then, briefly,thos 1 do adviſe, 

Divide yous men by companes ; 

$© files will help files, in each ſquadron 

So may you find out whoere's a drone, 

Thas if by your command you doe, 

What each man doth will ke in view, 

(a)Then,if you rake not 7 rep you'l know 

The cauſe on't,how it happens ſo, 

Whether it be long of Jover will, 

Or of our Souldiers want of «kill, 

"Twill pur a RRop *gainſt all profaning 

The gods,if *r hap for want of trayning, 
Then thas Arrides: made him anſwer 

(6) Nay, by my faykins now, old grandfire, 


You ſhll do go beyond the young 
Greeks,in the ſ{moochneſſe of your Tongue, 


(a) rGnas 6 Nomoſy war bn Choadter. 
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] would to ove, Phoabru and Pale, 

We had ren men amongſt us all, as 

Well bred as you, to Read and Write, 
Then ſhould 7 re town,to day,ere night, 
Be brought, by all our hands,to rune, 
Wee'd ope the gates, and ler all you in. 
But alas fove with's (4) Goats-akin mantle 
Doth ſomewhat (curvily me bande , 
(b)And thruſts me into brauls,and brables, 
W hence none to ſet himſelf free able's, 
For you know bow,about che Girle, 1 
And ſtout Acts/ler did grow furly 

With one at other,(c) the affronr, 

1 found, in cook diood thinking ont , 

] gave bim firſt, bur if again 

He would confule with me, why then 
Wee'd by no means delay to murther 
Theſe miſcreants (4) oce minute farther 
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For th' preſent go all to your ſuppers, 

And after that, have at their cruppers, 
Fach rub' ſpear, furbuſh up his ſhield, 
Arme ye at all points for the field, 

(«e) You of the Cavalry, by all means 

Give your Horſe ſtore of Oates and Beanes, 
Give *em freſh lict'r,and rub their becies, 
Yop Wagonery, liquor your wheeles, 

That all the day long we may fighr, 

Till we be parted by dark nighe, 
rie fet you all ſo hard « working, 

*That ev'ry one ſhall ſweat through's Jerkin, 
And all the while the Drums ſhall ſtrike up, 
Whulſt any man can bold his Pike up, 

The tecun ſhall ſwear coo, and take paines, 
That draw along our laden waines, : 
Iany of you 1 ſee banker 

Here, nigh ee Boates that ride at anchor, 
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* Fwill be well for that jackanapes, 
If he the Dogs and Kites eſcapes, 
This when b' bad ſpoke,the Greeks cry*d bilo | 
With ſuch a noiſe 8s when a billow 
The North wind 'gainſt a ſteep rock daſhes, 
*W hich waves, on cach fide driven, waſhes 
So ſtanding in the mad'ſt orh* flood, 
That nd wind ever blow's it good, 
They riſe and with hour's ſtrain their throats, 
Scat'ring themſelves among the Boats, (fires, 
And fuffd, with mutton broyid upon fires, 
{«) And each faid over a rolary 
To's fev'ral Saint, with Hor Aſoy, 
Adding to all the reſt this prayer, 
Toeome trom held alive, and fayr, 
(6) And that he might come off from grim 
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Arrider, 'mongſt the reſt, did call 

On 7eve,and kill'd an Os from's ſtall, 

Ot five years old.and for the beſt 

Oth' pariſh, with him, made a feaſt, 

But to him there came nev'r a gueſt,or 

Newghbor, before jolly old Ne#ter, 

[drmenins next, made one more, 

Then the two Ajeares made fowre, 

In the fifth place came Diemedes, 

And fixth Uliſes came,to feed his 

Ungodly gut, * his braines as full 

Ofplots,and crotchers, as loves ſcull, 

Then M{-nelans (4) good at bauling, 

For's wide throat fam'd, came without calling, 

His throat perhaps at table berter, 

There be was counted no ſmall eater, 

Thither he came of's own accord, 

Knowing his brother kept good boord, 
$44 14 119 4 1% AT, 
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(a) Theſe cight ſate rownd then to be brief, 
And preſently up comes the Reef, 

They draw their Knives, and take their loaves, 
Then ſaid Arrides, let's crave four”; 
Bieffing, and having ſaid his grace, 
Holding his hat before his face, 

Whil'{ the meat coold piec'd our his prayer , 
With theſe words, or fuch like as they are ; 
(c) Moſt powerful,and glorious ove, 

That doſt inhabit th* Heavens above 

The Clouds, grant ere the Sun go down, 

I may demoliſh Priaw's Town 

With wildfire, (4d) and pay Hefis"s, jacker, 
And at one blow in two may hack it, 

And put the Nofſes in the gutter 

Of hus comrades, that makes this clutter. 
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Thus while be pray'd (e)/ove. all the while, 
Did nought but laugh ws ſleeves, and (mule 
f Bircing his Lips, to bear him cog, 
1,quoth he, when the Dev'T's a Hog, 


And thus as ſoon as grace was fayd , 
And ev'ry one had took hia bread, 


Atride: took the paynes to ſerve 

His gueſts, and to ther all to carve 

Firſt, row'rds his Trencher be drew't nigh, 
And then the Gooze did ſcarife, 

Then from the reſt he pull'd it clean, 

$ And withir ſent ſome fat and lean 

That thoroughly had not been boyl'd, 
Down to the Scullions, to be broyſd, 

This they did,o're a fire of cleft wood, 
And broyl'd theTripes oth'coals ottrleft wood, 
Thus, having their Beef and Tripes dres't, 
They chop'd, and joynted all the reſt 
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Which ſome no ſooner had quite firted, 
Bur tl'were by others tooke and ſpicted, 
(6) The turn-ſpics roſted it with ſledy 
Hand, and took't up when it was ready 1 
Airiats, having carved round: 
Cut's for humſelic at leaft five pound, 
Purting 't on's trencher, to't doth fall, 
Say"ng, now I bope I've pleaſ'd you all, 
(c) The cookes too, having done , were fer 
At table bay fellow well mer, 
The meaneſt ſcullion had like cheere 
With the ſufficient't man fate there: 
Thus they allay'd their hung'r and thirſt, 
Then ſpake old Nefter theſe words, firit: 
Right worſhipful,cur great commander 
Atridcs let's nolonger ſtand here, 
Ler's by no means ſeem to put off,or 
Abaſe th' occaſion the Gods proffer, 
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Lend about cryers to give notice 
Toev'ry Greek who at his boat is, 
No longer let us here bold practle, 
Bur quickly rally,and joyne battle, 
This Nef#r had no fooner lay'd, 
But Agamemnen (treight obey d 
And bid the bauling cryers rouſe 
The ſleeping Greeks to rendezvous, 
They call'd (4 the Grarcians with curl'd locks, 
And they came chronging in by flocks, 
(b/Some corporall's that liv'd on ſpoyles 
And what god ſent 'em, through the files 
March'd with 4rrides,crying,this ſtands 
Too near his fellow, keep your diſtance, 
Thus they wich him, larvey'd borh flanks, 
Paſſing through all che files, and ranks, 
Amongſt theſe {waſhing ſword- men,came 
An ugly,(a) blear-ey'd, ramping, dame, 
tu) —K anal arras * Ax eas. 
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(6) 1n a ſhort peticore ſhe was clad, 
Time could not change ir, 'twas ſo bad, 
Old fringe 'twas trim'd with,on which, rows 
There hang dof tinſel, deckt with oes, 
Well worth a hundred pound(believe it) 
Of chat mans mony that would give it, 
Thus, like a Bedlam to and fro 
She frisk'd,and (c)egg'd 'em on to goe, 
And at laſt, witch'd 'emin that plight, 
That they were allmoſt mad to fight, 
That ev'ry man there would bave choſe 
Rather by half a bloody noſe, 
Then to have free leave home co ſayle 
To Argos with a profſp'rous gale, 

As when the fire fur:ouſly ruſhes 
Ore a a hils cop,through dry furſ- buſhes, 
More and more ſtill amain it blazes , 
And at it all the country gazes, 
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50 while the Greeks marchyd, at the glaring 
Of their bright armes, the god's ſtood ſtaring, 
As flocks of wild-fowle fly together, 
(Whither wild Geeſe,or Crancs, or whether 
Swans with long necks)they clap their wings, 
And with their noiſe the whole Fen rings, 
$0 towards Scamander'; flowry banks 
Did march the Grzcian Files, and ranks, 
The very ground did roare agen, 
Beat with the * books of borſe,and men, 
Their number vy'd with Summers Flowers , 
Or leaves brought forth by April ſhowres, 
Or might compare with fiyes, when th' ayre is 
Soultry,that fly about the dayrys, 
$0 numerous a force did rally 
Before Troy Town, then, in that Vally, 
Then, juſt as neighbors bigly Pighe, 
Let their beaſts graze, but then can quicklie, 

iog the care marke of their own, 
Spy 'em from ev'ry one's i'th Town, 

* Nolir duris mn Ginny. 
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And, doing dammage apain!t no man, 
When they pleaſe,take themfrom the common, 
So, cre they did begin the ſport, 
Each officer hi. men did fort 
From all the reſt, then when þ' were ready, 
Them up 2gainſt the Tr: jan lead be, 
They maich'd, the van Atrides lead, 
His ſtaring Eyes, and beetle head, 
Were like grea* Jupiter the thunderer's, 
His belt reſembled Afar: the plunderer's, 
His brelt lixe Nepranc's,thus to batcle, 
Like one Bull *'mongſt ſo many cattle, 
He lead the men of his own Town, 
Thus that day /ove gave bim renown, 
And over's neighbors, ſet this beaſt, 
Exalting's borne above the reſt. | 
T he rewinant of this Second Rhapſody, bring 
enely a brad-roll of hard Names, 
was purpoſely left out. | 
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